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Atkau Oonnituti. n.
the Moment that she lcarn her

" hwoM behind rum nit wall till the
S' when ) wife and mother she reigns

"queen of Hi hom the lift' of the
MM Cuban woman lux the veil of her
rMantll!a between her nnd the world:

I by no mean eliminated from the
C social life. On the nrniran.

;ha,-lisp!ratl- of those gentler In- -
tbat make Cuba highest nodal

alsaott Utopian In its purity nnd re
nt.

IV We He her one must have the unusual
of entering the sirred prcs.lnrts ofM Autocratic Culinn home- - :ik onuint inI.' s
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DRAWING ROOM

rgUfHiua ad furnlablng an the ple-M- K

Jl4linlan homea ot centuries ago.
iuare courtyard which charm

aenaei witn toe luxurious
'era. Its fountain and etatu-tea- a.

the center about which
la tomS. la whre.the Cuban worn- -

mamt-r- her time.
tka.daya of her childhood till the

i m ma ae cne oasas mere in tnef InYiiri" nfid eae. A a tlnv
I a viuta allpa and aoeks she learns

witn tne Deauty or tne now-ta- ar

of the birds and the sto- -
br the crentle mother, whose

eye are brown and lustrous. They
wits tears one aay. wnen iooa

me lime fin tne latter is
T
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MABaASITAJOHN80N.
riMTtttMsomest Tounr Women In

mcanwho Was the Belle of the
Ut -

w j
Jtltt convent walls, when her

fwa. or abroad the little clrl
f the world than that visible

t place walls, or Been when on the
laen. with her little companlonn.

rw uiv mum iuub woe uiu vuiie
' ia.tha Chanel at th end of the!ii:I recall the brlant. unturned

( tkc little dark-eve- d Cuban convent
Tamw In Havana, Iwas Inclined to
Ltaat while these Innocent to:a are
m their Sunday prayers they are un-M- r,

taklnc their flrat lessons In
that seems ro honet

pair or ins uintn woman, r or
ant toe mamma is pioreo

beads they beda to "tiance."
win unir preiiy ee. ana

alss Ustiri that touch now
la childish raatleasBess their lace

tae rst aaovemenia tne nret
that art. which th Cuban woman
wnrfL aa ahe araeefullv manlou- -

' adjusts, with her Jeweled flngera.

wamsk
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It? i'i. OFi SLEEPING ROOM

Tbbm f kMsmr. and smiles coyly atrJrT7. ,
I tae years 01 acnooi me nave enuru

faaa aujfmer aits wim nvr ww
picturesque surroundings of her

tc-sh- a secau to dregtn of hat
I to be. The dark eyelids half

laad ahe looks from under them
till Hum dav or nlrht

f'faU apon tae ovjecb-t-he one who
haarta love.

litV AawatyMaaaaaalta.
the Caaan woauei are ralt

:ir what aawaara 1a life of Indolent
at'asst aat a NppoMd tnat they

dra the brilliant light ot Intel-aa-

eyes. Nc women in the
. ara'.awara cultured, more accom-L'ts- a

aTerage Cuban women of the
IvkM I: write beta, proaclent In

at Latin, awaauo. iTencn.
-- adfreaBUy Oerman and

u nary" are eeeeiuiauy artistic in
Mlsm and fond of literature, and
reta ear that th young Cuban

a raajeyana orr r umsimct.tstSmrA Cuaaa beau know Brora

of the literary world of her country than
do many of cur American ulrls.
Anil not content with charming him with
the beauty of her face, ahe talks to him
of the cleverness or her countryman. Don
Jose Sllvtrto Jorron. who wrote "roth to
do illnrbra." She l rnmlllnr with the his-
torical studies of Don Jose lgnatlo Hod-rlRii-

.ind win n he chances to meet n
voung Englishman flic Knows all about
his great Shake mm are. 8hc can chat with
the vnunit Spaniard friendly to her country
about O rvalues, and with tho American
tourist tnlks fuels about nil tin- - ques-
tions of the ita

When jnirilut hc dms tint ontlmially
appear liiforc tin husband, hei volte low-ic- d

Ic--l she wake the babies, imt if on
their inixmliKh: drive the question uilsts.
she can quote from Ju--e ejulntln Sux-iU- e on
"La tjursllmi Ecotionile.i de Cubi," and
knows the ery voting Cuban Kcntleman
whom lir daughter. "Meuedes." no
i;roun. "iould meit.

Meicedcs, Jut home from n I'rcmh con-en- t.

ni ei, clothe. They
are of a material u than Hiom- - which
In r pretty younir motlui wear. and of the
two. the ("ulinn maid and the Cuban mi-
llion, tin; lattel ien nunc attractive to
me.

lunrtahlp In Culm.
When I heaid that In thN atmosphere a

ounK wommi never td alone. droc
alone, attended a paity alone, or orrc
than that. t.iw her wetheart alone. I

niked how on e.uth they ilrt met their
husbands, and how thy save exprlon to
their lovs. I wa-- . tolI then that the t'u- -
lintic tf tlitif lilnh Itrr. Mtt hl.ti I intr
all know ach other, and that they dl- -
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OP CUBAN HOUSE.

pense a hospitality Informal but none the
less elegant and brilliant.

A Cuban centleman with a nromUinc; son
calls with the latter on an old friend with I

a pretty laugnier.
The latter has been told the time hahcome for her to think ot husbandhood, andby the telltale witchery of her eyes It

doesn't take her Ions; to make the heart
of her youthful adorer so pit-a-p- at a, he
meets her respontdve gate.

The poor yount" people gate longingly at'
the seat underneath the palm tree In a
distant part ot the garden, but not one
Inch can they budge from under the scru-
tinizing gase or the two "papas," who, if
tbey approve of what appears to be so,
say: "Bless you, my children; you are be-
trothed."

"But now they can go off alone and talk
It all over." the pj mpathetlc American
girl may observe.

I hoped so. too, but they can't: and their
betrothal Is as well chaperoned as the
first das of their meeting. If the papas
grow tired, somebody else takes their place
in the role of vigilance, and not until the
Cuban lover claims his bride can he demand
the privilege of telling her that "he loves
her," all alone. -

Cuban-Homee- .

The strut tureot the average Cuban home
or villa Is such as to admit of the largest
and mort brilliant entertainment. The
drawing moms-an- d the living rooms open
upon the tiled gallerlen that border the
picturesque little lourtjard. where thotw
preferring a promenade there In moonlight
can see the sraceful forms of the young
louples enjo.wng the dance In the gayly
decorated apartments.

The drawing rnomx are spacious apart-
ments ot luxurious furnishing?, the Cuban
gentlemen preferring family portraits and
the curios that have been In his family for
generations to all the beauties of more
modern adornment. Ills libraries are' inter-
esting since there are no public libraries
In Haana. and those of the wealthy pri-
vate homes are complete and elegant.
There is no conventional mode of arrang-
ing or furnishing the parlors on reception
rooms, or even'the'dlnlng rooms, airy com-
fort beintr evident on all sides: but the
Cuban bedroom Is a unique apartment all
to .

1 was privileged to enter the quaint apart-
ment of a ycung Cuban whose beauty and
brightness makes her one'of the acknowl-
edged belles of Ha ana's social world, and
1 was struck by the qualntness of the

The floor was of blue and white tiles,
dotted about with rugs of delicate pat-
terns, and the little onyx and brass bed
was falrlj with lace curtain-!- .

These were draped back on one aide with
blue ribbons, and I noticed the coverlid
was heavy with colored embroidery.

The dressing table hail the toilet articles
of Dresden ihlna. rather than silver, nnd
the wicker chairs had heavy lace scarfs en
them. There was no mantel, but at the
base of the brass-frame- d mirror, reaching
almost from the celling to the floor, there
was a clutter ot jellow buttercups, and the
pidure of her handsome Cuban sweetheart.

The pictures scattered about on cabinets
and bung here and there on the wall were
dainty blta of art. but I wanted no prettier
picture at the moment than the quaint
home Itself, and the view of the court with
Its fountain and palm trees, that I could
see from the curtained windows of the
Cuban belle'a bedroom.

Warnea aa Letter Carries.
From ChanUrk' JounuL.

There retired from the Bristol

f
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A CUBAN BELLE.

ponoftlce a--, post woman who was horn in
IK5. nd who must have been delivering
tetters for the best part of sKty iars.
She was Tl eai ot age when she retired,
and it is estimated tl'.at she must have
walked a .juarter of a million miles during
her long tervicr. Although she served a
Very sparsely populated district, she was
never stopped nor molested In any way on
her round and It is seedless to ssy that
she gained the respect of all with whom
he came in contact. The lords of her

xnajesty'i treasury, recognizing the excep-
tional circumstance of this woman's ser-
vice, granted her half pay In the shape of
pension, and the inhabitants of her native
Ullage took the occasion of her retirement
to present her with a handsome testlmo-sla- f.

Another postwoman In the Bristot dis-
trict has ;tust succeeded her aunt as

the latter having served tor
forty-aeve- -i years, and reached the aston-
ishing agv of S3. The niece had served
for forty-tw- o years as nostwomae. so that
ahe must lie well on to 69 on taking up her
Bew appointment. .
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MISS ELUOTTJk CANDIDATE

Oaaakter af Captala Blllott. 'Killed at
Maalla. .Vimlnated for OMre

f Town Clerk.
COrFHYVILLU. KAB.. Mnrcli 1. (Spe-

cial.) M!m Leila C. r.lliott. daughter of
Captain D. S. Klllott, of the Twentieth
Kansas regiment, who was recently killed
at Manila. I n candidate for town tlerk of
Cone)ille. Kas. Ilei name appiurs as a
candidate on both the town tli kct, that
of th.i Citizens' lurty. and thnt ot the Cit-
izens' Progressive party. The camp.iUu is
one of.tlie hottest ill the history of Cnffcy-ill- e.

1'artv line were not drawn In the
nominations for the two tickets and the
question of putting in an elitilc llsht plant
bv the UU. a --pioud telephone franchise.
and other municipal questions are the i

Mien in the contest.
Mies Klllotl Is nractkall without opposi-

tion. She hab filled the office with exi
nl lllt for the past ten month-- , as

deputy for lur fnther, and has In that ca-

pacity made many wuim fi lends and admit -

When Cjpl.iiii Klllott nude up hN mind
to go to the Philippines he was imirroiilcd
with the question of wh.it tu do with the
ollloe of town clerk, to nhlili he had tc:i
chosen at the !r.st election. The oftlce Is cue
of the bet within the gift of the people r
the town.and was the principal source from
which the Elliott famllv was provided with
the lomforts of life. If he went to w n he
could not hold the office, hence this reve-
nue would be cut off. However, his patn-otls-

and enthusiasm did not weaken: for
when it looked so lor him
hi two daughters. Leila and Irene, cam.
to his rescue. They ugrc-- d 10 .i"Minie the
duties of the clerks office. Captain Elliott
consulted the mavor and louncil and thee
Informed him that il the vounir women
could manage tin affairs of the office lv

thty could till their father's
The girls took i hargc of the.

office and proved their competence so com-
pletely that, a." hu In en said. Miss Leila
was nominated by both parties as a candi-
date for the office.

PRESIDENT FAURE'S DEATH.

The True Story of How lie Died lu
Mme. Sorel'a Apartments, tftrr

a Quarrel.
From the New York Journal

The late Felix Faure. president of the re-

public, died at the apartments of Mme.
Sorel. the well known vaudeville artist and
Parisian stage beauty. Sord was one ot
the president's favorites. She is excep-
tionally attractive nnd Intelligent and has
social aspirations which she wished the
president to help her to realize.

Several das before his death Faure had
decided upon holding a fancy dress hall at
the Elysee. Sorel heard of tills ball and
determined to have an Invitation and to
attend It. Faure promised her the Invita-
tion.

When he went home that day he re-

marked to Madame Faure that among
those who were importuning him for in-

vitations to the ball was an actress, and
he proceeded to present Sorel's claims in
the same way that they had been pre-
sented to him. But his acting did not
work, Madame Faure smelt a rat and put
her foot down. She linally delivered as nn
untlmatum that if the actress, were luvlted
she and her daughter would remain away.

So Felix had to go to Sorel and ask to
be permitted to withdraw his promise to
send her an invitation, strangely enougn
therefore, the last half day of his life
was spent In this manner. He called first
upon Cardinal Clchard and for two hours
dlrcussed with him religlo-polltlc- al ques-
tions. The cardinal was anxious to kJiow
what progress the new-foun- d friendship
between France and Italy had been mak-
ing at the Vatican. He also wished to be
Informed to what extent Pope Leo was
promoting this friendship.

After he finished this interview, like a.
man of common clay, he went around to
have It out with the pretty actress on the
subject of the Invitation to the fancy dress
ball. Sorel flew into a rage when the pres- -

MMK. SOREL.
The Beautiful Parisian Actress and Friend

ot the Iaue President Faure.

Ident of the republic told her that It was
Impossible for him Ho keep his promise and
send her the Invitation.

He was no president in her eyes. She
stormed at him. He complained of Illness.
He grew rapidly worse. Her fury gave
plac- - to tears and alarm. A priest was
hastily summoned. He was Abbe Herzog,
director of the Madeleine, nnd he admin-
istered the last sacraments to Sorel's dying
friend at her own anariments.

The body of the president was at once
removed to the Elysee, another priest, the
Rev. Father Feulllette. prior of the Domin-
ican convent, was called to the Elysee,
reaelmlnlstered the sacrament and every-
body who knew the secret was hushed up
and made to tell white lies about It.

The foregoing facts arc absolutely correct
and all Paris Is discussing them. By co-
incidence the funeral occurred on the same
day for which the invitations to the ball
had been Issued. The cards to the bail
were colored violet and read as follows:

Le President de la Republlque et Madame
Felix Faure prlent Monsieur de leur
falre I'honneur de venlr passer la Soiree au
Palais de l'Elysec. le Jeudel 23 Fevrler, a 9
heure.s et 2. On dansera. Carte

personnelle a remettre en en-
trant.

The other cird in the case Is on white
cardboard, with a deep black border, and
is as follows:

Rcpubllquo rrancalse Funerallles de M.
le President de la Hepubllque. 23 Fevrler.
P391. Terrassp de l'Orangerle. Monsieur

Cette carte rigoureusement person-
nelle. devra etre presentee a l'entrce.
Entre par la grill des Tiiiierles. Les poi les
seront ouver tes u s heures du matin.

Queer Advertisements.
rrom the ChriftUn

Curiouslv worded advertisements are com-
mon In the Iiidoii papers. One paper
offered a prize for the best collection of
such announcements, and the following is
the result:

"A lady wants to sell her piano, as she
Is going abroad in a strong iron frame."

"For Sale A room for two gentlemen
about thirty feet long and twenty feet
broad."

"Lost A collie dog by a man on Satur-
day evening answering to Jim with a brass
collar round his neck ami muzzle."

"Wanted By a respectable girl, her pas-
sage to New York: willing to take care of
children and a good sailor."

"Mr. Brown, furriei. begs to announce
that he will make up gowns, capes, etc..
for ladies out of their own skins "

"Wanted An orsanl--t and a lwy to blow
the same."

"Wanted A boy to be partly outside and
partly behind the counter."

"To be disposed of. a mail phaeton, the
property of n. gentleman with movable
headpiece as good as new."

Hi Choice.
From Ihe New Icrk World.

Rumsej "Mishtv poor judgment that
Tomiiklns has. rh'.""

Uumej "What's the late-t?- "
Rumse "Wnt to .1 pound party the

other night, and what do jou 'spose he
iookt

"Give it up."
"Pound of mustard. Said he thought

it might come in handy for plaster so
much grip around."

Solas; Slow With Jlat.
Fioa'lUs CltiUn4 Plain Cultr.

"And you have made Jim Jackson a
deacon in your church '

"Yes. rah. Dat i, he's a brevet deacon,
sab."

"And what' a brevet deacon. George?"
"He's a deacon dat don't handle no mon-

ey, sah."
tt

The Keward of CacslaaT.
From tb Cler.tana Pmn Dealer. "

"The entire nation Is sore about It."
"What nation?"
"Vaccination."
"Will you inoculate?"
"Don't care if l do."

Dig Jim and Little Jim everv body knew
thean: big. Etalw.ut Jim Canaday. ruddy
and healthj. with a voice like thunder, and
a heart like well, like Little Jim's. Hlg
Jim was "pop" to Little Jim. and Little
Jim was the mascot of hook and ladder
company Xo. 2i, of which Big Jim was
foreman.

L'ttlo Jim was a. born tlreman, and the
jearly chip-I- n fiom the bojs ot old 22 for
his miniature helmet and uniform was
steadily growing In size, in proportion to
his growth, and Little Jim was quite a
lad as he approached his luth jear.

His father had worked his way up
through the department, and alwas had
the crack crew of the loice. and with such
a big, brave leader, how could a tellow of
them all be aught but the daringest. the
swiftest and the best drilled there was;
what outfit looked quite as ga and tasty
In the holiday processions as did glittering
II. & L. Co. 2? Were there any of the lads
tha; could go through the manual of arms
against them; was thete another body of
men In the town that could march so
evenly and go through the Intricate evolu-
tions so tleverlj oi those white gloves
and blue coats, with their shining silver
buttons, were quite so spiik ,ln.l snan as
theirs? Was there a team among them
all that were groomed as were Fan andBldl.' Mere there any prouder, .iiy
swifter, any more intelligent horses ever
sprang under the nanus than did these
two lron-- g ? Chionielcrs sUv not one.
va there evei a ciew that could stand
more hard work and latlgue. and laugh
It all off: or who worked together as they
did. than these same? And 1 sa, who
know, not one.

Big Jim and Little Jim boarded with Mr.
Jim in the neat frame cottage, next to
the "house;" dav or night, if the call cam",
both Jims were ready: only Little Jim had
had to eurb his ardor and work off his
excitement bj tremendous strides up and
down the front arri. and hanging over the
fence and lookinc with wistful eve-- s at the
spinning wheels of II. Ac L. . .is she swung
right gallantlv around thu next corner, with
Big Jim swinging his helmet toward thegossoon as he disappeared.

But that was when the boy really was
"Little" Jim: it wasn't long before the
time came that he made his first run to
a tire, and in his uniform: for a week
Little Jim "lepl with his helmet next to his
head, and hl shoes llxed lo jump into, for
he was a tlreman at last, and "Little Jim"
onlj because there was a bigger Jim.

Although from the very uav of his birtii
he had been the opec Inl pride and delight
or Xo. 22 compan. his m.iscmsh!p nally
began with tint tirst tun. His school tasks
were m.ido easy by a dozen willing coaches,
and thete never was an attraction strong
enough to keep him loitering on the way
from the ( 1i.uk ts of a swift wild ride to
company ot tile "bos' and the horses, or
from the chances of a swltt. vridl ride to
the stirring music of Shorty's boots on the
gong-butto-

Mrs. jim, a true fireman's wife, liked it
all: for her. the bravery and pluck of the
life was almost as attractive as for hei
bov. indeed, and. Indeed, Hlg Jim won her
with tlie same dashing swing and the same
overpowering vim that were winning the
laurels for his crew.

But ht brave Little Jim was down
"took bad" with pneumonia; his pulse
raced at a fearful rate, and Hlg Jim. dazed
and helpless, stood beside, his big heart
bursting: for the doctor had said, as kindly
as he could, that he feared "Little Jim was
going." Going? The big, strong, warm-
hearted father's brain thumped and
throbbed to that sentence in agonizing
rhvthm.

Mis. Jim. too. was by, and the long,
sleepless nights and das of watching had
paled the roses of her cheeks, and the fear
of a stricken deer was in her Both

the same thought without speak-u- g

that the alarm might not call Big Jim
away ht not

But there's an Inscrutable fate that
guides everv thing hremtn's lives and ac-
tions as well.

At about 12:10 the sharp clatter of the
call-gon- g and the stamping of the horses
as they Jumped into the harness fell on
Big Jim's hearing, and for the tlrst time
in his life he hated those sounds; he re-

belled at the irueltv of someone, something
Little Jim was going, and he must go?

No: but es.
The shaded lamp swung In red circles be-

fore Big Jim's burning ejes as he reached
for his coat and helmet. Mrs. jm. ready
to drop, gathered herself togethe-- r and said,
brokxnlv: "Ye'll have to go, Jimmie; It's
hard, clear, but e'U have to go "

Big Jim stepped silently to the Itedslde
and met Little Jim'B ejes burning on him
from the pillows, and rambling wildly in
his pipe of a voice: "Little Jim can't go

pop: turn on Xo fi Little Jim
can't run with the bovs

Big Jim could stand no more, and he
sprang through the door and swung to tho
step of the machine as it w hirled by at
full clatter, the bovs buttoning their cloth-
ing and drawing on their boots the
knows how.

Shortv. the driver, had his pipe In Ins
teeth half the shalt's li'igtlr that meant
a general alaim and a lone; tun; anil the
g.ul for Kan and Bidilj. but they didn't
need tli.it for the cold was bit-
ter and the ice particles were enough to
spur them to their level best. Anwev. "the
gad" from Shorty were mere love-tap- s,

and long, si reaming whistlings of the lash
on the empty air.

"What is It?' asked Big Jim of
who was next to him. "Swan-c- a

flats-sl- stories and hell to pav tor vvather."
That was all, but thai nuaut ocean burst-e- el

hose, toi s of ice, and one of those
pictureseiue lire-rui- ov el hung like Xlag-ar- a

In wintei, with Ice (winch amateur
photogrinhf rs love, and vvhiih tile laddits
ruei. and these were dwelling Hats, with
a panic trlckcn ten.mtiv harassing ard
hindering the work, a bi. surging crowd
of spectators, and a searcn for
davs for tlr victims bodies in the debris.
Big Jim groaned, which McGinty Inter-nrete- d

ai intuitively as a woman would
have.

"What's the mallet. Jim liie kid?"
Thev were rattling down a rough, ston--pav- ed

street now: the roar of the wheels
and the sharp, metallic music of th cri-- p

snow as it cried out under the prcsstne
made It well nigh impossible tu hear, but
Big Jim leaned over and e!Ud close to
McGintj's muffled-u- p ear: "The kid's go-in- ".

Mac. the kid's golnl" The desperate,
heart-v.run- e note in It told McGintv more
than the words.

McGintv. at the risk of being thrown a
rod awav from the handrail, turned to
look In Big Jim's face; his bristly mus-
tache, all thick with rime; his screwed-u- p

e.vebrows. seen in the flickering flash of the
kind torch, suggested one of the carved
heads on the corners of circus wagons, s0
drawn up was it In n mixture of pain
8mpalhy and sudden liewildcmnent Still
the wheels ground and crashed, and the
machine swaved and lurched from side to
side, while Shorty punched the gong at
the cross streets, puffing smoke like a
demon, and the nags laid themselves out
flat In their longest lope. It was fifteen
minutes from the time of receiving the
call that Xo. X swung into position at the
Ore: the whole department was out. and
twenty streams were already on. The spray
had already covered ever thing with an
Inch of Ice.

Th roar of a dozen steamers and the
throbbing quiver of the blowers told 22s
bovs that there was stiff work cut out
for everv bodv. While Shorty unhitched
and blanketed his team, the whlte-ooat-e- d

chief came up and called for Big Jim.
"Here 1 am."
"Jim. we've got Into it this time: there

won't be a hundred feet of hose left in
an hour. If this keeps up; take charge of
the northeast corner and he was oft

fin tho crowd,' pushing bis way to anothj
H s" HVI .

UlgJlm'a company were soon warmed tip
to their worli. In the thick of thing', i
usual: tho file seemed tu be welt In con-
trol, but was still a nasty customer. The
main stalrhaich had burned through like
paper, leavlni: all communication from tho
outside only. The tenants had all, or nearly
all. left the building at the tlrst alarm,
and were standing, half dressed some t'f
them dazed and shivering, watching the
destruction in a fascinated,
sort of way. All at onic a shrieking f
women rang out. one wailing high above
the rest a fearful tr from the heart (f
a mother.

Jim raised Ms e.irlaps to hear If he could
make out th(. words uvc. plainly enough.
"My child. m( baby; save my Lay!" Thot
was the burden of Hint shrill heart-cr-

that so rang above the roar and ilamo.
and which o es hoed and repeated the
same strain lu Jim's own breast. He wert,
swiftly over. Impelled by a feeling thit
was .IKIll to inai Wlin wilieu lie ii.m in.
ids home and Little Jim; a frantic woman
was repeating tho cry over and over; other i

iiistraued womin sotib'-- in unison.
Jim and McGinty both pushed them nsnde

and Jim. as Inrst h- - could, asked the womaa
lnr trouble. She pointed to a window hlgn
above and noiued; asking others. Jin
learned that 111 that room lur boy had ticel
left behind. In the scurry, each parent
thinking him In the care of the other. The
father was gone to seek the chief. That
was all there was to tell.

Big Jim w.u conscious of a thickness of
the tin oat tint was painful before he re-

lieved it with a mighty roar for 22 s ladder
corps. Didn't they know tint voice, an I
didn't thev spnng toward It: didn't the
uullmber ard get out the longest ladder-- :
didn't their joints crack and their breat l
go out in hiaves as they lifted and reared
them against the last remaining safe wail
of the row of buildings? Well, they just
simpl did. By this time the tire had broke i
out anew, and the danger now lay tn the
falling In of the roof: for any unfortunat;
mortal in there now it would be all over
in a few minutes.

Big Jim knew that, as he stood, his rub-
ber coat tlanp off and his helmet jammed
low on his iais. refusing the volunteer
who begged to go up: "Xo. boys, this Is
a job for Big Jim: keep our eyca about vol
and stand l to take the kid. one of cjs:"
and then Big Jim's swarmed
up the fottj-od- d feet of hickory as thougu
he were hunting coons. As he mounted,
each step beat his bov's name on his heart.
As the shouts of the crowd grew fainter i'l
detail, they merged themselves Into a hugJ
composite sentence, which repeated over
and over: "Little Jim's gblng. going."
Lashed to desperation, he grasped the rallj
with frenzied force; felt the hall ot cinder
and glowing coals rattle round his h id
and felt the pliant "give" of the ladder
spring back at each upward step, under hi
bulk; looked down between his feet and
saw the upturned faces of the multituds
watchir.g hiri and uttering ever their
chorus of "Little Jim's going, going!"

He ai rived at the window and smashed It
with three blows of his heavy brass-boun- d

helmet, sash, glass and all. Astride th!
sill, he paused for a moment, his temples
still throbbing in unison with that banshee
chorus, from fur below.

Into the gloom of the room he went, grop-
ing. He had forgotten the torch, but by
the faint glow from the reflection of the
lire on neaih) buildings he made out that
he was in a small room a bedroom. The
smoke was pretty thick, but not overpower-
ing. In the ccrner was a mass that looked
like a bed it was; and in it he felt the
curly head of a child, who was just be-

ginning to cough and strangle from the
smoke. Then Big Jim heard the ominous
crack of timbeis. and the tremor of sills
ai.d girders, and he knew that It was high
time to be out of there. Swift as a
shadow, he w lapped the child in a blanket
and swung him over his shoulder. Two
strides brought him to the window, but
tlie great eheer and shout of gladness that
went up past him from below was e

bitter knell that it had been. As his
foot stnuk the ladder round the glare ot
ll.imes showed through the glass of

.from the hall worse than that,
he knew that the roof was going any min-
ute and would carry everything with it,
but he steadily went down, placing each
step with practiced sureness. Half way
down, on another ladder set alongside, was
MiGintv. awaiting him. Gimme the kid.
Jim. gimme him;" and mechanically he
let McGinty take the precious feather-
weight and resumed his descent. He had
just reached the ground when from the
window he left there shot a long tongue
of gaseous name that reached out like a
squid's feeler, searching for the victims, it
had lo-- t. All unaccountable, sickening
sense of pressure oviname him and he sat
down on the curb and held his head lu
his hands. Kind ones brought hot eoffei-an- d

spirits for the 1ks, and Jim. after
a gulp or two. was able to get on his legs
and realize that two persons were talking
to him. blessing him, labelling and weep-
ing b turns, and calling him noble and
brave and all that. Jim's big. lustrous eves
looked at them both this father and
mother whom he had made happy. It was
as If he had just aroused from a dream;
Ills lips con' ' form no other sentence than
the ' lefraln: "Little Jim's going,
going."

' lit news Ihw round that Big Jim. fore-- 1
1 of hook and ladder Xo. 22, had per-

formed a daring feat and bad saved a
child in the nick of time. The crowd
pressed forward to see and to hall the
hern. Someone told the chief just then
that Big Jim was sick bad: hastily he
came to when; he was and said: "What's
all this I hear. Jim been up to jour tricks
again, have jou?" And he pointed up to
tho cauldron of flame which now occupied
the place where Jim had been. Jim did
not answer. He tu ned as If to resume
the work, and the cnlef, noting the pain
and pallor in his lieutenant's face, thought
he was, in truth, ill. It decided him on the
Instant. "Jim, hook up and drive to tho
house; there's nothing more for 22 now:
get In as quick as you can: see you later."
Xcvcr was a relief from duty so welcome:
never was there a dei per of grati-
tude than was In Big Jims heart then,
not even in the hearts of the parents
whose boy he had restored to them.

McGinty ami the bojs had dlscuse'.l
Jim's sorrow among them. Shorty jam-
med his plpeshank even an Inch further
than half its length Into his jaws, as he
gathered up the lines for the drlveln.

It was pt ep o' day as they slowly pulled
out, and crawled along for the first few
blocks as they always did on the way
home. But soon Fan and Blllv must have
thought there was another tire, for the
extra Inch of pipe stem laid them out In
the old long lope again. But the best
of It was thnt It wai alwajs towards
home. Xo. -' turned into the old familiar
street just as it was cav. Big Jim drop-
ped off behind at his (.ate and strode into
the ard. The front door opened and Mrs.
Jim appeared. Putting her finger to her
trembling lips, "he half said, half sobbed:
"Whist, alsy, dear. Little Jim's gone."

That evening tu one. temporary home
there was gladness and cheei for the ihlld
that was saved: In another humble home,
there was anguish and grief and despair
for the one that was Ijst. Fate so willed
it that while the In ro was allowed tu save
Ids neighbor's boy. he could not keep his
own his darling his Little Jim. As to
McGinty and the bojs, and Fan and Biddy,
there's no need to saj you'll guess all that.

ROBERT W1ZIARDE.

Jim Hill Forty Yeara Ago.
From the Senile Pjst-Inie- sencer.

"President Hill, of the Oreat Xorthern.
Is the same man in hi gen-
erous wajs. ai he was when I knew him
as plain Jim Hill, forty vears. ago in St.
Paul." said Willlim A. Kantz. the well
known mining broker and financial agent,

csterday. "I met him last night, ran
across him in a hotel lobby, and though we
iiad not met for vetrs he seemed to know
me at once. We talked over old times dur-
ing the whole evening, and his memory ot
little things that happened forty vCars ago
was rem.akaby bright for a man who has
led such an active life

"I remember that when we were joung
men in St. Paul, we telonged to th- - vo-
lunteer lire department. He was In Minne-
haha ho-- e and engine company. Xo. 2.
and I belonged to ho-- e companv Xo. 1.
When I -- how id him i picture of the mem-
bers of Hope company he gave evidence
of a wonderful memory, by calling the
inmes oi aimosc ever;, one Known, --vna
he recalled many little Incident and thlnz- -
that occurred in those days which we had
botn hnown.

"Ho -- poke of one thing In particular,
which caused an immense sensation
through the West, and which I had almjsi
lcmouem A banker nnd broker of prom-
inent e named Gray had failed In St. Paul,
and he committed suicide. He jumd off
the high bridge running over to East St.
Paul, with all his records and papers. I
recollect I saw him is he jumped from
the bridge, and Mr. Hill saw him as he
struck the water.

"Mr. Hill didn't have any better start in
life than any of ut; ho began at the bot-
tom of the ladder, and he has cone up by
his brains and energy."

All the Material Neede.
From the Argonvit.

Tne well known Enrlsh journalist, Tizh
Hopkins, began his literary career as an

man on a Ii:al newspaper. One
day an article on the agricultural outlook
was required. Mr. Hopkins protested that
he knew nothing of farming and had not
time to interview th farmers. "What
books have you here?" was the sharp in-

quiry. "A Bible. Shakespeare and Xut-tall- 's
dictionary." "What more do you

want?" returned the chief coolly. "Go
ahead with tho leader."

BALLET G21LS' LEAGUE.

It Wm Rrerally Forme la Vleaaa I

and Kraulrla Rrlnaraaer fa
Prealdrat.

This Is the president of th Viennese i
Tugendhund. or Purity League of Ballet
Girls, recently organized In the Austrian

2.FRAI'LEIX REIXGKUBEU.

capital. The members of this society have
pledged themselves to live solely on the
wages of their art. and not to accept the
attentions of any men except such as are
"fa'r and honest." Fr.tulein Heingruber is
a beautiful cirl. nnd that she is thorough-
ly in earnest with her new-- agitations is
avowed even by the critics. She is IS
vears old, and is a splendid dans.iuse.

ONE MORE STORY OF LINCOLN.

Hm Ahe Wai Enabled to Contribute
fSO to the Flrey Brigade la His

Town.
Frori the Cincinnati Knqulrer.

At a recent dinner In Boston a former
citizen ot Springfield. 111., told the follow-
ing story: "The lire hose company cf
Springtleld was very proud of its cd

tire apparatus, and, desiring to
procure some extra supplies, subscription
papers were sent around. The small boys,
m.vself among the numlier. were given a
shire in the work. I went up to some
dusty rooms ov er a grocery and entered the
law office of Lincoln. He asked me num-
berless questions, and 1 had to tell him all
I knew of this lire brigade and Its mem-
bers. Then he said: 'Well. I'll tell vou
what I'll do. I'll go home to supper Mrs.
Llm oln is generally good natured after sup-
perand then I'll tell her I've been think-
ing of giving I'M to the brigade and she'll
say: "Abe. will you never have any sense-Twen- ty

dollars Is quite enough." So. to-
morrow, my boy, you come around and get
your J20." "

THE KAISER'SC0URT PIANIST.

31 Isi Xatalle Janolha. a Polish Waal-cl- an

Who Has Won Honor by
Her Plalna.

Miss Xatalie Janotha, court pianist to
Emperor AVilham. is now in London, and
Is made the subject of a sketch in the
Lady's Pictorial. Miss Janotha is a Polish
woman, hut received her artistic training
in Germnnv. studying under Joachim,
Madame Schumann and Uralims.

Miss Janotha has many Interesting rem- -

MISS NATALIE JANOTHA.

inlsiences of student das. At her first
performance In Berlin she was handed from
the platform b no less a pi rsonage than
Count Von Moitke aril the aged Paul

brother of Telix. was among the
audience, and congratulated her on her
performance of his brother's composition.
The joung Polish pianist took hi r friends
by storm as a child; she has conquered
as an artist.

Among the honors she holds are the Vic-
toria bulge, with which she was perscnally
decor.tted by the queen, and the Diamond
Jubilee commemoration medal. I.itcly.
too. she has received from her majesty
"Some l.eaves From the Highlands." beau-
tifully bound and enriched with the
queem's own handwriting;- - "To Xatalie

From Victoria. R. I."

THE YORICK
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The Torlck Club, of London. Is nothing
if not Individual. Recently It held its
tenth annual dinner and the menu card
was supposed to be the linen and the
most original In the history of the or-
ganization. The design was drawn by 8.
H. 8lme. For grim and weird Intensity
nothlnr could eeel Ir. Blme's renresen- -

l tatlon of the death's-hea- d dandy, who

CUf. J J REDOHtf
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Rr:wAHKAHI. C.vHKEH OF MISS ES
TEI.M: REED.

Aa Head of the Indian School Bh
Purposes tlaltlaa. All of Her

Charaea In the Sorthwrat
This Year.

From th Stlnnpoll Time.
Mls Estelle Reel, superintendent Of In

dian schools. Is a comparative stranger la
the Northwest, but thW jear she propose
to visit nil the Indian, schools In that dis-

trict, and becom thoroughly acquainted
with the nce-d- s of her charges, so that
necessary changes may be made. Miss Reel
has been at the head of the Indian educa-
tion detriment since last June, havlnfj
lice n appointed by President McKInley. 8h
Is. th" first woman who has ever nlleel the.
position of superintendent of the govern-
ment Indian schools, and her administra-
tion has been watched with more than or-
dinary Intt rest. She has made a success ot
the wor'c.

Miss Reel first came Into prominence In
IsVT, when she ran for the office of coun-
ty superintendent of schools In Lara ml o
county. Wo.. and was elected bjr a,
large majority, much to the surprise and
oiseomtiture of the male candidates, who
had predicted a crushing defeat for

"schoolma'am." In her own.
words she was then "but a snip of .
girl," holding the position of teacher !i
nn nf ihn iiiihiir jtrhnois at Cheyenne
which rhe accepted after completing her

VsDMnBghh ry

MISS ESTELLE KEEL.
Superintendent of Indian Schools.

education In the schools of Chicago. s

and Boston.
She s.erved two terms four years aa

county superintendent of mhools, anct
then tired of the routine Work of school
life. The election came around. Then Mlsa

-

Reel demonstrated her ability aa a cam-
paign manager. She wanted the position Mn n,e fair
of state superintendent of public instrunnnite admlr
tion. The candidacy of a woman for thls,s almost br

had been considered. Sheposition never --j,,,.- v. iwas told In plain language that she could - n( rnever reucivc in uuimuaiisiii. muiu lew.
1- .- ..I. ..1 -- 11 ... ........i.. n.tlie" triei ten. i oi-i- i imc . uiitciiiiui' uu
journed. howev r. she led the ticket, and
the election placed her In the coveted po-
sition.

a t He Governor.
As superintendent of Instruction she held

the cxotfielo position of secretary of tho
state beard of charities and penal insti-
tutions, and also served ex officio, as sec-
retary of the state land hoard. As secre-
tary and register ot the latter board she
Handled several hundreds of thousands of
dollars, received as rent from public lands.
AVhen she became register the office was
p.itng Into the state treasury JlflO per
week: In the course- - of a ear she had
brought the returns up to Jl per week.
She held this position until appointed sup-
erintendent of Indian schools.

Miss Reel Is a woman reformer In tho
broadest sens-e- . She is educated, progres-
sive, broad-minde- and posst.sfc-- of a
healthy 'egotism that stands up for Its own
right", while It never forgets thee rights
of others. Above all. she h.i.s good
sense. Two ears ago she was lioomeii for
governor of the state. She disclaimed tho
ability to manage the affairs of a state
as the best man that Wvomlng could And.
She sas the women of Wyoming, who poll
half the vote, will be satl-tle- d with, one of
the six state offices, and that office Is ths
state superintendent nf public Instruction.

Miss Reel has a striking personality. 8h
has well formed features and a sparkle In
her eve that denote an energetic nature.
Her face shows strong character, and her
well formed mouth Is hut nn Indication of
that determination with which she over-
comes difficulties. Her political campaign-
ing lias not spoiled her womanly qualities.

She Is still the handsome, pleasant, anil
nntiiplntnf-i- f hostess Sthe h thn vnmnn
faculty for seeing the bright side of life.-- t
and nas a smile nnu Kind worn ror tne low- -
-- st of her sulicrdinates. She Is Impulsive.
but generous to n fault. She has the ut-
most ontldetice- - of her superiors, and thahighest respect of her subordinates.

Her work has given the best of satisfac-
tion, and this year, with the consent ot
the officials at the Indian office, she pro-
poses to fully establish the manual train-
ing classes in the Indian schoolp of the
Northwest.

Good Conka Are Hard to Keep.
From the Cleveland Plain Illr.

"Thev- - sav that the wife eif the new presi-
dent of Francs' Is a good cook."

"Well, the president of France Is a lucky
man If she is satisfied with her place."

CLUB MENU.
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SafSPA?

5 not deceive or him..
or he Is a true cvnic at heart: and b

Plays with moment and because It--
is me moment ana because ne loves
moment.
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